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	1. Chapter 1

**Instead of another oneshot, this is my first chapter story. Pairing is Alvin/Brittany (majority poll vote). Not necessarily planning on any descriptive war scenes unless they're requested in the reviews. Anyway, enjoy! :)**

* * *

><p><em>I will always<em>

_LOVE YOU,_

_Because no matter what happens_

_Today or tomorrow,_

_You'll always be MY hero._

_~CattyRae_

* * *

><p><strong><em>~FlashbackDream_**

_He smiled sadly. "Brittany, just because I'll be away for a while doesn't mean we'll never see each other again…" Brittany sat up straight as she looked at Alvin, "Do you know how long 6 years is?! 6 WHOLE years, maybe even longer! I won't know what to do with myself while you're gone…" Tears filled her eyes yet again as she put her head in her hands. Alvin sighed, gently embracing the sobbing chipette. Both chipmunks were silent for a time, watching the sun as it slowly disappeared behind the mountains, casting shadows on everything around them. _

_The sound of Brittany's sweet voice soon broke the comfortable silence between the two. "Alvin?" Alvin looked over at her, his honey golden eyes sparkling in the setting sunlight. "Yeah, Britt?" "Can we do this again when you…when you come back?" Alvin chuckled. "If I'm still in one piece, then sure!" Brittany playfully punched his arm, though shortly after, her expression grew serious. "I-I mean it, Alvin…what if you get hurt? What if you don't come back at all? Then what? Do I just move on with my life? Find someone else to love? I-" _

"_Wait, what do you mean find someone else to love?" Alvin interrupted, his brow furrowed in slight disbelief. "No, no, no! That's not what I meant to say!" Brittany quickly corrected. Her voice softened as she looked down at her hands. "I've __never__ loved anyone as much as I love you, Alvin…" Alvin gently lifted her chin and looked into her glassy blue eyes. "Brittany, you know you're the only girl I could ever love…as much as I do." _

_Brittany contentedly smiled as she leaned her head against Alvin's chest, savoring his sweet scent. "I love you, Alvin…"_

**_~End Flashback/Dream_**

Alvin and several others groaned as they heard the Sergeants' booming voice pierce through their somewhat peaceful slumber. The day before had been nothing but strenuous training and harsh commands, despite the fact that Alvin wasn't exactly one of the most submissive soldiers in the junior rank. Desperately trying to ignore the intense aching in his muscles, Alvin pulled on his boots, ran a hand through his messy brown tuft of hair, and trudged outside, only to meet the Sergeant with a large list of the day's activities. He inwardly groaned at the thought of further bodily exertion, seeing as he hadn't gotten much sleep recently, and was already sore. _"This is gonna be a long day…"_

* * *

><p><strong>First chapter is done! Leave me a review, let me know what you think of it so far, and please feel free to add your ideas! Oh yeah , and to prevent any flames, yes, the short quote at the top is mine, I thought of it on my own. :)<strong>


	2. Chapter 2

**Chapter 2 is complete! I know, it's been a little while but…writer's block is sooo annoying! Anyhoo, all the characters' thoughts are in italics, verbal speaking is the regular font. Oh, and for my reviewers, the previous chapter was super short because it was a teaser. Hehe…Enjoy! :)**

* * *

><p>Brittany sighed in frustration as she wandered up and down the hall, looking back every now and then at Alvin's bedroom door. He'd only been gone for a week, and although Brittany wouldn't dare admit it to anyone, she really did miss the boisterous red-clad chipmunk. She stopped pacing the floor and huffed, crossing her small arms. She growled as she thought,<em> 'Damn it! What is my problem? I'm not supposed to be thinking about someone that I fight with all the time…Ugh, no, Brittany you don't miss him…I-I should be glad he's gone...' <em>

Shaking her head in a weak attempt to clear her mind, she plodded back into her own bedroom, humming thoughtfully and beginning to run a brush through her smooth hair. Glancing at her reflection in the vanity mirror, a thought crossed her mind. _'Alvin always did love playing with my hair whenever I laid my head on his chest. I…really do miss that, I miss him…' _As Brittany continued thinking about Alvin, it wasn't long before big, salty tears began to slide down her small face. She sadly tossed her hairbrush to the side as she climbed up onto her bed and lay down, burying her face in the fluffy pillow.

* * *

><p>Simon, making his way upstairs and into the hallway, abruptly stopped as the sound of soft crying reached his ears. The chipmunk briefly glanced back down the stairs before hopping over to the hallway closet and grabbing a small bunch of tissue. Heading for Brittany's half-open bedroom door, he gently pushed it the rest of the way open. He cleared his throat and peeked into the room, "Brittany, is everything o-"<p>

Simon was cut off by a sharp sob. Brittany wailed, "No…nothing is okay…I-I just need…never mind…" Her voice trailed off as more tears streamed down her cheeks. Simon instantly realized what she meant. _'She needs Alvin; she just won't admit that she misses him…' _He thought as he slowly eased himself up next to Brittany on the bed. Gently offering her a tissue, he asked, "What did you need?"

Brittany sat up and snatched the tissue from him, quickly wiping her eyes before sharply replying, "It doesn't matter. Why do you care anyway?" Simon held up his paws in defense and admitted, "You're not the only one feeling this way, Brittany. I…I miss Alvin too, you know." Brittany's blue eyes widened as she blushed and looked down at her lap, swallowing hard. _'No! I promised myself I wouldn't let my guard down!…Hmm; maybe I can tell him…' _She shook her head in rejection. _'Naahh…I'll deal with that later.'_

Rubbing the back of her neck, a habit she had unknowingly inherited from Alvin, she silently stuttered, "I-I never said I missed Al-…a-anybody." Simon softly chuckled as he remarked, "Brittany, I've seen you two together. I've seen the way you look at each other, and I know you love him. In fact, it's, ah…" He hesitated, glancing at the chipette, who frowned in return. "It's rather difficult to believe that you don't miss him."

Brittany sighed and glanced toward the window._ 'Well if he knows all that, I might as well just tell him now…'_ Taking a deep breath and looking up at Simon, she slowly confessed, "I've never told this to anyone, but, umm…Alvin and I have actually been together for about a month, now. I really didn't want anyone to know…at least not yet anyway. It would probably get around school and stuff…and then I'd like never hear the end of it." Simon nodded with a knowing smile, signaling for her to carry on. Brittany sheepishly continued, "I-I know Alvin and I are both pretty popular with our friends, and I'm still not so sure if I want to be seen with him like that yet, you know? He's still kinda acts crazy sometimes…"

Simon feigned a shudder as he replied, "I understand completely. Considering his state of mind before he left home, I honestly wouldn't want to be caught dead being seen around him either...much less be related to him!" Both chipmunks shared a friendly laugh as Brittany thought, _'Wow. Simon understands me more than I thought he would, but then again Alvin __is__ his brother… so he would know…' _

The sound of Simon's voice derailed her train of thought as he stated, "I wonder what Alvin's doing at the moment. Would you like to call him and see?" Brittany eagerly nodded, replying, "Yeah, sure…how about we FaceTime him?" Simon smiled his approval, adding, "That sounds like a wonderful idea."

* * *

><p><strong>(With Alvin. Time skip, 15 minutes earlier. )<strong>

The Sergeant's orders were abnormally harsh that day, and seeing as Alvin had barely gotten any sleep the entire week, he was extremely irritated. The young soldiers didn't necessarily care for the harsh treatment they received, but if it was all there was to offer, they were going to have to adjust. Alvin on the other hand particularly had a great deal of trouble adhering to the commanders' rules and regulations, not to mention his fiery-tempered attitude constantly getting in the way. However, the chipmunk was doing the best he could manage; not hesitating to complain from time to time, yet still completing his duties as a junior soldier.

Alvin was quietly grumbling to himself as he dragged himself back to the camp with the other soldiers. All of them were tired, sore, and terribly homesick. As the gruff Sergeant bade the young boys 'goodnight,' Alvin somehow mustered up the strength to sprint off to his bunk. As he reached the bed, he kicked off his boots, yanked off his uniform jacket, and dropped onto the mattress, emitting a deep sigh of relief.

The moment his head touched the pillow, the chipmunk dropped off into a much needed sleep. Moments later however, his phone began to buzz in his pants pocket. Alvin growled and rolled over onto his stomach, intent on trying to ignore the persistent vibrations.

* * *

><p><strong>Present time, with Simon and Brittany. (No more confusing time skips, I promise! Hehe…) <strong>

Brittany sighed impatiently. "Should we try again? She asked as the mobile phone went to Alvin's voicemail for the 3rd time. Simon shrugged and suggested, "Let's simply try calling him this time instead of requesting FaceTime. If he still doesn't pick up, we can leave a voicemail. Keep in mind, he may be busy…" Brittany nodded and dialed Alvin's number again.

Alvin rolled his eyes and groaned as his phone buzzed for the 4th time. He sat up and snatched it out of his pocket, snarling, "Do you _really _have to call me now?" Not bothering to look at the caller ID, the annoyed chipmunk grunted, "Hello…" Brittany's face broke out into a huge smile. "Hey, Alvin!" Alvin's previously half-lidded eyes shot wide open as he excitedly replied, "Britt?! Hey, what's up?"

* * *

><p><strong>Another cliffhanger! How do you guys like it so far? For the next chapter, I was thinking about having Alvin send Brittany letters every so often…so if that sounds like a good idea, please feel free to leave your thoughts in a review, or you can PM me if you want. Either one works! :)<strong>


End file.
